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64 YEARS AGO TODAY, TRAGEDY 
STRUCK IN TERRE HAUTE 


Tribune-Ster photo courtesy Vigo County Public Library 


Head on: These photos show the scene of the Sept. 14, 1944 train wreck in Norli Jerre Haute at 25th Street 
and Haythorne Aventie. The wreck occurred about 2:18 a.m. during heavy fog when a 15-car et train was - 
struck by a 14-car passenger train traveling about 35 miles per hour. 


Time has eroded details, but some still remember x 


` By Brian M. Boyce 
: TRIBUNE-STAR 


From the distance of decades, time's fog can 
“hide a lot. 
But within the folds of fuzzy memories, held 
onto by those whose peers seem to be fading 
with like pace, the faces of those on Union 
‘Hospital's third floor on Sept. 14, 
1944 are still clearly seen. 
“I think'I just helped out 
wherever r they needed 
i me,” recalled Dr. 
Lett ae 


INSIDE 


BA poem, written about the trains’ collision, is one 
of the few accounts about the wreck that remain, A6 


A commuter train engineer who ran a stop signal ` 


was blamed Saturday for the nation’s deadliest rail , 
disaster in 15 years, a wreck that killed 25 people, 


Roehm, who before going on to serve as dean of : 
nursing at Indiana State University was one of the 
18-year old student nurses on hand this day 64 
years ago when two C&EI trains collided head-on 
at 25th Street and Haythorne Avenue in the mids 
of a dense fog. 
According to news accounts of the day, a 
15-car mail train heading north stopped at. 
the signal about 2:18 a.m. But two min- 
utes later it was struck by a 14-car pas: 
senger train traveling about 
35 mph. 
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Attendance ‘better than expected’ 
for Blues at the Crossroads 
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Rescue crews in high wheel trucks; he icopter 
and boats ventured out to; ‘pluck people: from their, 
homes Saturday. in an all-out search for thou 
Texans who stubbornly stayed, behin overni. 
face Hurricane Ike.) 

The, storm: blew. ‘skyscraper wind WS, Cul 
power to millions,and. swamped thousands: Ob 
along the coast. Yachts 
ways, buildings and h me ; 
ed in floodwaters. > 

State and local; ficials. Berai earching for 
vivors by late: morning, just hours: 
ashore at Galveston with 110 mph 
rains and towering waves. Overnight, 
received thousands;of calls“ i 
who bucked: mandatory: orders to. 
closed in. Authorities. esti ee 
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continued from Al 
“was believed at the time 
because of the fog, the 
senger train failed to enter . 
siding as instructed. 
^ Many of the passengers 
bard the second train were 
“servicemen of the US. Army 
Bhi t Force, heading to Miami 
© from Chicago after a tour of 
‘duty on the Italian front of 

World War H. 

» And as the wreckage was 

+ Cleared, 29 were dead, 42 were 
injured, and Union Hospital 
was swamped. 


ir ALMOST FORGOTTEN 


8 Jim Bertoli, executive direc- 
~ tor of the Union Hospital 

+ Foundation, recounted Friday 
“afternoon that as part of an 
+ upcoming project, the hospital 
Y js creating a book of the hos- 
+’ pital’s history centered around 
"+ the theme “distinctive past, 
~ exceptional future” 
~. But none of pepr 
ey those involved 
knew the story 
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of the train 
» wreck, and so 
E its absence in 

_ the gathered 
H i © materials was 
at first unno- 
g ticed. 

T = But, Norma Shaw remem- 
` bered. 

Shaw, who retired from 
full-time nursing from Union 
Hospital in 1998, served as 
the operating room supervisor 
for 38 years, 

“Fifty-one years since I 

T “started nurses’ training here,” 
+~ she noted Friday. 
$i * Shaw herself was only 5 

years old at the time of the 

© crash, but as she assisted in 
‘the review of historical data, 
a she couldn’t help but remem- 
© ber a retired nurse who had 
attended a reunion there in 
+1996, reading a poem she had 
£ written of her experiences on 
a the floor that day. 
-. “In digging through the 
3 j ‘archives, I couldn't find any 
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information on this train 


The trains came together 
and. crashed with a sound. 


PA “That people could hear for 
fat -miles around. 
Evian The fog was so heavy, the 


< Nor would he ever know 

hat the outcome would be. 
Two cars held airmen 

y who'd flown missions over 

Italy. 

~~ Some were killed, while 
“others were hurt badly. 

Three long hours the sirens 

ent did blow. 

= The worst of sounds a 
nurse could know. 
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_ Union was prepared when 
ii “the boys came in, 

Doctors and nurses there, 
~~ ready to begin. 
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ah ~ Everyone worked with such 
“i £ calmness and skill 
=. With order and quickness 


DR a 
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- that hardly seemed real. 
Those airmen had seen, 
over there, such a hell, 
None of us could realize ~ 
words could not tell. 
In them, deeply planted, 
< was courage and fight - 
~ They quietly fought to live, 
_ with all their might. 
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Foday *. Oh, boy,” ‘she: 
paused over. ‘the ho 


A PIECE ‘OF HISTORY. 


-For Shaw, the experi 
“ol those involved are all. 
< part of the hospital's legacy 4 
~-and touch ’the lives: of. many. i 
“) “My‘dad was a railroader,” 
“she noted, adding that 
~~ friend of his had'worke 


Tribune-Star photo courtesy Vigo County Public brary 


Head on: This photo shows the scene of the Sept. 14, 1944, train wreck in North Terre Haute at 25th Street and Haythorne Avenue. The 
ie occurred about 2:18 a.m. during heavy fog when a 15-car mail train was struck by a 14-car passenger train travelling about 35 
miles per hour. 


wreck,” she said. But har 
knew Mary Lundy — the Mary 


“the ‘Terre Haute yards the, da 
` of the wreck, and that her.’ 
d own father, Fred Atkison, had 
Sie attended others like i 
= She began her nursing‘). 
- career in 1957 and still 
i part: -time today. ` 
<13. And so the poem, written 
Yi by Mary. Lou (Taylor) Lundy, 
~ ‘of the: Union Hospital Schoo! 
the time they required sulla “of Nursing’s Class of 1946,.- 
~ helps bring her and others’ 


of Joe Roehm, who himself 
drugs and several weeks in 


resembling the technology of 
was in the Army Air Force 


today. 


Lou Taylor of 1944 ~- had overseas and would later bed. „with ties.to the many, points 
recited the poem to the group, WHEN THEY WERE become her husband. “Weeks and weeks,” she: touched, whether veteran, Tal 
and so she dug a little further. YOUNG “We all had boyfriends said. - roader, nurse. or patient, bac 


Of course, in 1944, nursing 
‘students lived in the dormito: ; 
ry. year-round without week- © *, 
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overseas,” she recalled, and it 
was with that in mind that 
the injured teens and their 


“I said, ‘Well, there’s a piece 
missing because I think that’s 
one of Terre Haute’s major dis- 


In point of fact, they didn’t 
even have antibiotics. 


asters.” “Remember, ANE didn't , student nurses convalesced ends off, so a lot of card 
Few news have penicillin in those days,” ver the next several weeks. games substituted for rehab brian: boyce@ sta 
accounts recalled Roehm, ' “They didn’t have rehabili- workouts. Beat 
remain of the But when asked, it wasn't tation back then,” she “They enjoyed our beings 
wreck, but the chaos involved in that size recalled, explaining that what _ on the floors,” she said, 


of accident at that time of the 
morning she spoke of so 
much as it was the memory 
of kids helping kids. 

“We were 18- and 19-year- 
old kids taking care of them,” 
she said of the soldiers com- 
ing back from the war. She 
described these soldiers as 
“boys our ages.” 

And she was Maryanne 
Evans that morning, girlfriend 


remembering them all as _- 
“very fine gentlemen”: * 

But 64 years later, the 
names are a little fuzzy.) =- g? 

“No, I don’t remember any 
names, but I should,” Roehm -> 
said, noting that many of the `. 
nurses kept in touch with‘ ee aie 
single young servicemen via’ 

_ letters. 

And the past 64 years 

brought a lot more names, = = 


would grow into today’s field 
of therapy was actually born 
in the rooms of injured ser- 
vicemen returning from that 
very war. “That’s another rea- 
son they were in the hospital 
that long” 

Most of the injuries were 
orthopedic - broken bones 
and lacerations. And while 
today those injuries are han- 
died on an outpatient basis, at 


Shaw found 
the poem, and 
by bringing it 
to Bertoli 
ensured its 
place in the 
upcoming publication. 

“I can't imagine getting all 
of those men in at the same 
time,” the career nurse said, 
noting that in 1944 there were 
no computers or anything 
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THE TRAIN WRECK 


His buddy Harry, he fondly 
called “Whitey”, 

His hair was so light, they 
nicknamed him rightly. 

The other one was married, 
his name was Furlman, 
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He needed oxygen and 
plasma, of each he took plen- 


ty. 


To the nurse at their side, 
they would look up and say 

“Tm alright, nurse, but is 
my buddy O.K.?” 

Some buddies were resting 


These were the nine who 
and holding their own 


came to S.W. 3 


While others were kept Quiet, dark and rather The greatest bunch of fel- 
alive by every means known. handsome. lows ever we did see. 
_ And then, there were those The Pfc. in 304 was jolly Clearance Center’ 2th & Third Ave. i 
in that final rest. and redheaded, In memory, that tragic Open Stock Bedroom Sale Both Stores 


It was hard to say “Your 
buddy’s gone West” 


He raised our spirits; his 
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morning shall remain ever- 
more, 

Thursday, September four- 
teenth, nineteen hundred forty 
four. 

I thanked God I was a 
nurse on that fateful day 

So I could help hold onto 


Union did a great job - we 
lost only four. 

Without constant care there 
would have been more. 

This group of brave fellows 
deserved the very best, 

It took long hours but each 
nurse passed the test. 

I remember the one admit- 
ted to third floor; 
__ Each face comes before me 
o'er and o'er. 


Sgt. Ryan was the airman 
in room 305, 

Constant care alone, kept 
him alive. 

He had internal injuries 
and a crushed jaw, 

Was from Old Chicago - 
“the best town of all”! 


The officer, Lt. Lugar, was 
released in a day, 

He must have liked nurses 
for he made quite a play. 

Sgt. Carpenter was 
reserved and older than the 
rest, 

A fractured pelvis caused 
much pain; yet you never 
would have guessed. 


There was Sgt. Kiesacran -— 
a favorite with us all. 

Blond, good looking and 
rather tall, 

His manner was pleasing, 
we loved to see him smile. 

His pelvis was fractured so 
he stayed quite a while. 

The boys on the sunporch 
wern nice fellows fon: 


Another St. was Walt Wis- 
zoric — he was really swell, 
When he was transferred to 
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im Bertoli, executive direc- 
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Shaw, who retired-from 
[time nursing from Union 
‘pital in 1998, served as 
operating room*supervisor 
38 years. 

‘Fifty-one years since | 
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noted-Friday. 

Shaw herseli was only 5 
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a retired nurse who had 
ded a reunion there in 
6, reading a poem she had 
tten of her experiences on 
floor that day. 
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Doctors and nurses there, 
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a enjoy helping others and have. oway. fell a calling to do so through 
medicine. | am committed to providing patients and their loved ones with 


Tribune-Star photo courtesy Vigo County Public Library 


Head on: This photo shows the scene of the Sept. 14, 1944, train wreck in North Terre Haute at 25th Street and Haythorne Avenue. The 
wreck occurred about 2:18 a.m. during heavy fog when a 15-car mail train was struck by a 14-car passenger train travelling about 35 


miles per hour. 


wreck,” she said. But she 
knew Mary Lundy - the Mary 
Lou Taylor of 1944 - had 
recited the poem to the group, 
and so she dug a little further. 
“I said, ‘Well, there’s a piece 
missing because I think tliat’s 
one of Terre Haute’s major dis- 


of Joe Roehm, who himself 
was in the Army Air Force 
overseas and would later 
become her husband. 

“We all had boyfriends 
overseas,” she recalled, and it 
was with that in mind that 
the injured teens and their 
student nurses convalesced 


resembling the technology of 
today. 


WHEN THEY WERE 
YOUNG 
In point of fact, they didn’t 


even have antibiotics. 
“Remember, we didn’t 


asters.” or wee 

Few news have penicillin in those days,” over the next several weeks. 
accounts recalled Roehm. : “They didn’t have rehabili- 
remain of the But when asked, it wasnt tation back then,” she 
wreck, but the chaos involved in that size recalled, explaining that what 
Shaw found of accident at that time of the Would grow into today’s field 
the poem, and morning she spoke of so of therapy was actually born 
by bringing it much as it was the memory in the rooms of injured ser- 
to Bertoli of kids helping kids. vicemen returning from that 
ensured its ROEHM We were 18- and 19-year- very war. “That’s another rea- 


old kids taking care of them,” 
she said of the soldiers com- 
ing back from the war. She 
described these soldiers as 
“boys our ages.” 

And she was Maryanne 
Evans that morning, girlfriend 


son they were in the hospital 
that long” 

Most of the injuries were 
orthopedic - broken bones 
and lacerations. And while 
today those injuries are han- 
dled on an outpatient basis, at 


place in the 
upcoming publication. 

“I can’t imagine getting all 
of those men in at the same 
time,” the career nurse said, 
noting that in 1944 there were 
no computers or anything 


THE TRAIN WRECK 


His buddy Harry, he fondly 
called “Whitey”, 

His hair was so light, they ty. 
nicknamed him rightly. 

The other one was married, 
his name was Furlman, 

Quiet, dark and rather 
handsome. 

The Pfc. in 304 was jolly 

` and redheaded, 

He raised our spirits; his 

leaving was dreaded. 


To the nurse at their side, He needed oxygen and 


they would look up and say 

“I'm alright, nurse, but is 
my buddy O.K.2” 

Some buddies were resting 
and holding their own 

While others were kept 
alive by every means known. 

And then, there were those 
in that final rest. 

It was hard to say “Your 
buddy’s gone West” 


These were the nine who 
came to S.W. 3 

The greatest bunch of fel- 
lows ever we did see. 


In memory, that tragic 
morning shall remain ever- 
more, 

Thursday, September four- 


Set. Ryan was the airman teenth, nineteen hundred forty 


Union did a great job - we 


lost only four. in room 305, four 
Without constant care there Constant care alone, kept 7 thanked God I 
would have been more. him alive. anked wod 1 was a 


nurse on that fafeful day 


He had internal injuries Bo nebuldieMsHold ont 


and a crushed jaw, 
Was from Old Chicago - 
“the best town of all”! 


This group of brave fellows 
deserved the very best, 

It took long hours but each 
nurse passed the test. 

I remember the one admit 
ted to third floor; 

Each face comes before me 
o'er and o'er. 


The officer, Lt. Lugar, was 
released in a day, 

He must have liked nurses 
for he made quite a play 

Set. Carpenter was 
reserved and older than the 
rest, 

A fractured pelvis caused 
much pain; yet you never 
would have guessed 


There was Sgt. Kiesacran — 
a favorite with us all 

Blond, good Jooking and 
rather tall 

His manner was pleasing, 
_ we loved to see him smile 

His pelvis was fractured so 
- he stayed quite a while. 

~The boys on the sunporch 
were nice fellows, too; 

Thompson ~- very tan, his 
eyes were, oh, so blue. 


Another St. was Walt Wis- 
zoric - he was really swell 

When he was transferred to 
2nd, we wanted to rebel. 

Our “Greek God” - Sgt. 
Blood, was in room 320, 
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before her eyes. After radials 
ing from Union Hospital's 
school of nursing, Roehm ~ 
went on to earn bachelor's... 
and master’s degrees in nurs: 
ing from Indiana University, 
as well as a doctorate in-edu- = 
cation there in 1966. evi 
From 1977 until 1991 she 
_ served as dean of nursing at 
ISU, as well as teaching at 
both Union Hospital and the 
St. Anthony School of Nurs- 
ing. 
~ “Twas 18 then... and 82 
today ... Oh, boy,” she 
laughed over the phone. 


A PIECE OF HISTORY ` 


For Shaw, the experiences 
of those involved are all a~ 
part of the hospital's legacy f 
and touch the lives of many. ' 

“My dad was a railroader,” 
she noted, adding that a 
friend of his had worked in é 
the Terre Haute yards the day 
of the wreck, and that her 
own father, Fred Atkison, had 
attended others like it. iy 

She began her nursing w 
career in 1957 and still works 
part-time today. 

And so the poem, written 
by Mary Lou (Taylor) Lundy, 
of the Union Hospital School 


the time they required sulfa of Nursing’s Class of 1946, 3 
drugs and several weeks in helps bring her and others 
bed. with ties to the many points iy 
“Weeks and weeks,” she touched, whether veteran, rail- 7 
said. roader, nurse or patient, back = 


Of course, in 1944, nursing 
students lived in the dormito- 
ry year-round without week- 
ends off, so a lot of card 
games substituted for rehab 
workouts. oe 

‘They enjoyed our being ae 
on the floors,” she said, 7 va 
remembering them all as y> 
“very fine gentlemen.” A 

But 64 years later, the Bra AES Otte 
names are a little fuzzy. © nos 

“No, I don’t remember any SEND 
names, but I should,” Roehm 
said, noting that many of the 
nurses kept in touch with the 
single young servicemen via 
letters. 

And the past 64 years 
brought a lot more names 


through the fog fora look at 
when the past was a present. = 

Brian Boyce can be AI 
reached at (812) 231-4253 or 3 
brian.boyce@tribstar.com. | 
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n + the floor that day. 


“In digging through the 
` archives, l couldn't find any 
i information on this train 
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ae <The trains came together 
~ and ‘crashed with a sound. 

“That people could hear for 
~ miles around. 

The fog was so heavy, the 
engineer could not see. 

Nor would he ever know 
what the outcome would be. 

Two cars held airmen 
who'd flown missions over 
Italy. 

Some were killed, while 
others were hurt badly. 

Three long hours the sirens 
did blow. 

The worst. of sounds a 
nurse could know. 


Union was prepared when 
the boys came in, 

Doctors and nurses there, 
ready to begin. 

Everyone worked with such 
calmness and skill 

With order and quickness 
that hardly seemed real. 

Those airmen had seen, 
over there, such a hell, 

None of us could realize - 
words could not tell. 

In them, deeply planted, 
was courage and fight - 

They quietly fought to live, 
with all their might. 


‘Their pain was great, their 
injuries severe, 

But they took the pain and 
their minds stayed clear. 
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of those men in at the same 
time,” the career nurse said, 
noting that in 1944 there were 
no computers or anything 


To the nurse at their side, 
they would look up and say 

‘Tm alright, nurse, but is 
my buddy O.K.?” 

Some buddies were resting 
and holding their own 

While others were kept 
alive by every means known. 

And then, there were those 
in that final rest. 

It was hard to say “Your 
buddy's gone West” 


Union did a great job - we 
lost only four. 

Without constant care there 
would have been more. 

This group of brave fellows 
deserved the very best, 

It took long hours but each 
nurse passed the test. 

I remember the one admit- 
ted to third floor; 

Each face comes before me 
oer and o'er. 


There was Sgt. Kiesacran. — 
a favorite with us all. 

Blond, good looking and 
rather tall, 

His manner was pleasing, 
we loved to see him smile. 

His pelvis was fractured so 


- he stayed quite a while. 


The boys on the sunporch 
were nice fellows, too; 

Thompson — very tan, his 
eyes were, oh, so blue. 
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3f this community.” 


happy and proud to be 


described these soldiers as 
“boys our ages” 

And she was Maryanne 
Evans that morning, girlfriend 
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His buddy Harry, he fondly 
called “Whitey”, 

His hair was so light, they 
nicknamed him rightly. 

The other one was married, 
his name was Furlman, 

Quiet, dark and rather 
handsome. 

The Pfc. in 304 was jolly 


` and redheaded, 


He raised our spirits; his 
leaving was dreaded. 


Sgt. Ryan was the airman 
in room 305, 

Constant care alone, kept 
him alive. 

He had internal injuries 
and a crushed jaw, 

Was from Old Chicago - 
“the best town of all”! 


The officer, Lt. Lugar, was 
released in a day, 

He must have liked nurses 
for he made quite a play. 

Sgt. Carpenter was 
reserved and older than the 
rest, 

A fractured pelvis caused 
‘much pain; yet you never 
would have guessed. 


Another St. was Walt Wis- 
zoric — he was really swell, 

When he was transferred to 
2nd, we wanted to rebel. 

Our “Greek God” - Sgt. 
Blood, was in room 320. 
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